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a worker, constant, silent, full of delicacy, polite, a vays gay. Those who consider that 1 am a coward v 11 not be more wrong than those who say that I a in e tremely brave ; in short, learned or ignorant, full o talent or absurd, nothing astonishes me more t in myself. I end by believing that I am only an i.i itrument played on by circumstances. Does this k leidoseope exist, because, in the soul, of those who c dm to paint all the affections of the human heart, c ance throws all these affections themselves, so t. at they may be able, by the force of their imagma-t: >n, to feel what they paint? And is observation a ;ort of memory suited to aid this lively imagi.ua-t: -n ? I begin to think so."*
Certainly Balzac's character proves to the hilt t. 2 truth of the rule that, with few exceptions i.:i the world's history, the higher the development, t e more complex the organisation and the more v )leiit the clashing of the divers elements of t s man's nature ; so that his soul resembles a li Id of battle, and he wears out quickly. Never-t eless, because everything in Bal/ac seems contra-d :*toiy, when he is likened by one of his friends to t e sea, which is one and indivisible, we perceive t at the comparison is not inapt. Round the e ge are the ever-restless waves ; on the surface t e foam blown by fitful gusts of wind, the t. xnslucent play of sunbeams, and the clamour of s ;>rms lashing up the billows ; but down in the s mbre depths broods the resistless, immovable
* t( C.'orrespoiulance," vol. i. p. 77-